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~mo profit under the sun.”

_REV. DR. TALMAGE.

THE BROOKLYN DIVINE'S SUN.
: DAY SERMON.

Subject: “The Gardens of Solomon.”

TexT: “I'made me great works, I builded
me houses, I planted me vineyards, I made
sne gardens and orchards, and planted trees
in them of all kinds of fruits; I made me

ools of waler to water therewith the wood
- ai_ bringeth forth trees."—Ecclesiastes

.y 40,

A spring morning and breakfast at Jeru-
em. A king with robes snowy white in
chariot decked with gold, drawn by eight
horses, high mettled, and housings as bril-
liant as it scolloped out of that very sunrise,
and hke the winds for speed, followed
by a regiment of archers on horseback,
with hand on gilded bow and arrows with
steel points flashing in the sun, clad from
bead to foot in Tyrian purple, and black
bair sprinkled wita gold dust, all dashing
down the road, the horses at full run, the
reins loose on their necks, and the crack of
whips and the balloo of the reckless caval-
cade putting the miles at defiance. Who is
it, and what is it! King Solomon taking an
outing before breakfast from Jerusalem to
his gardens and parks and orchards and res-
ervoirs, six miles down the road toward
Hebron. What a contrast between that and
myself on that very road one morning last
December going afoot, for our plain vehicle
turned back for photographie apparatus for-
got‘ten; we on the way to find what is called
olomon's pool, the ancient water works of
Jerusalem, and the gardens of a king nearly
three thousand years ago. We cross the
aqueduct again and again, and here we are
at the three great reservoirs, not ruinsof
reservoirs, but the reservoirs themselves,
that Solomon built three millenniums ago
for the purpose of catching the mountain
streams and passing them to Jerusalem to
sleke the thirst of the city, and also to irri-
gate tha most glorious range of gardens that
ever bloomed with all colors or breathed
with all redolence, for Solomon was the
Eeatesn horticulturist, the greatest botanist,
e grzatest ornithologist, gf greatest capi-
talist and the greatest scientist of his cen-

Comeover the piles of gray rock, and here
we are at the first of the three reservoi
which are on three great levels, the base o
the trﬂa reservoir higher than the top of the
second, the base of the second reservoir
higher than the top of the third, so arranged
that the waters gathered from the several
sources above skall descend from basin to
basin, the sediment of water deposited in
each of the three, so that by the time it gets
down to the aqueduct which is to taks it to
Jerusalem it has had three filterings, and is
as pure as when the clouds rained it. Won=
derful specimens of masonry are thess three
reservoirs, The white cement fastening the
blocks of stone together is now justas when
the trowels three thousand years ago
smoothed the layers. The highest reservoir
880 feet by 520, the second, 423 feet bé’ 160,
and the lowest reservoir, 536 feet by 169,and
deep enough and wide enough and mighty
encugh to float an ocean steamer.

On that December morning we saw the
waters rolling down from reservoir to
reservoir, and can well understand howin
this neighborhood the imperial gardens
were one great blossom, and the orchard
one great Dasket of fruig, and that Solo-
mon in his palace, writing the Sonz of
Bongs and RLcclesiastes, may bave been
drawing illustrations from what he had

‘ seen that very morning in the royal gar-

dens when he alluded to melons, and man-
drakes, and apricots, and grafas, and
pomegranates, and figs, and spiken, and
cinnamon, end calamus, and camphire,
and “apple trees among the trees of the
wood,” and the almond tree as flourishing,
and to myrrh and frankincense, and repre-
sented Christ as ‘‘gone down into his gar
dens, and the beds of spices to feed in the
rdens, and to gather lilies,” and to “‘eyes
fish pools,” and to the voice of the
turtle dove as heard in the land, I think
it was when Solomon was showing the
een of Sheba through these gardens that
B:ble says of her: ““Thera remained no
more spirit in her,”” Shegava it up.

But all this splendor did not make Solomon
bappy. Oue day, after getting back from
his morning ride and before the horsss had
yet been cooled off and rubbed down by the
royal equerry, Solomon wrote the memor-
able words following my text, like a dirge
played after a grand march, **Behold all was
vanity and vexation of spirit, and there was
n other words,
“It den't pay!” Would God that we might
&ll Jearn the lesson that this world cannot
produce happiness! At Marseilles there isa
castellated house on high ground, crowned
with all that grove and garden can do, and
the whole place looks out uﬂonas enchanting
a landscape as the world holds, water and
hill clasp nz hands in a perfect bewitchment
of scenery, but the owner of that place is
totally biind, and to him all this goes for
nothing, illustrating the truth that whether
one be physically or morally blind, brilliancy
of surrounding cannot give satisfaction; but
tradition says that wnen the ‘‘wise men of
the east” were being guided by the star on
the way to Bethiehem they for a little while
lost sight of that star, and in despair and ex-
haustion came to a well to drink, when look-
ing down into the well they saw the star re-
flected in the water and that cheered them,
and they resumed their journey; and I have
the notion that though grandeur and pomp
of surroundings may not afford peace at the
well of God's consolation, close by, you may
find happiness, and the plainest cup of the
well of salvation may hold the brightest star
that ever shone from the heavens.

Altbough thess Solomonic gardens arein
ruins, there are now growing there flowers
thatarato be found nowhers else in the
Holy Land. How dol account for that?
Solomon sent out his ships and robbed the
gardens of the whole earth for flowers, and
alamed these exotics lhers, and thess par-

cular flowers are direct descendauts of the
foreign plants he importad. Mr, Meshullam,
& Christian Israelite, on the very sight of
thece royal gardens, has in our day, by put-
ting in his own spade, demonstrated that the
ground is only waiting for the right call to
wield just as much luxuviance an lendor
eighteen hundred years after Christasit
yielded Solomon one thousan1 years before
Christ. So all Palestine is waiting to becoms
the richest scene of horticulture, arboricul-
ture and agriculture.

Recent travelers in the Holy Land
gpeai of the rocky and stony surface of
pearly all Malestine as an impassable barrier

to the future cultivation of the soil. Butif
tkey bad examined minutely the rocks amd
stones of the Holy Land they would find that
they are being skeletonized and are being
melted into the soil and, being for the mos.
part limestone, they are doing for that land
what ithe Americau and Eunglish farmer does
when, at great expense and fatigue, he
draws his wagon load of lime and scatters it
on the fields for their envichment. The
storms, the winters, the great midsummer
heats of Falestine, by crumbling up and
dissolving the rocks are gradnally preparing
Palestine and Syria to yield a product like
unto the luxuriant Westchester farms of
New York, ana Lancaster County farms of
Pennsylvanin, and Somerset County farms
of New Jersev and the other magnificent
farm fields of Minnesota and Wisconsin, and
the cpulent orchards of Maryland and Cal-

ifornia, Let the Turk be driven out and the |

American or Englishiman or Scotchman go
in and Mohammedanism withdraw its idol-
atry’and pure Christianity build its altars,
and the ircigation of which Solomon’s pools
was only a suggestion will make all that land
from Dan to Beersheba as fertils, aud
aromaticand respiendent as on the morning
when the king rode out to his pleasure
groun:ls in chariot so swift and followed by
mounted riders so brilliant that it was for
like a hurricaue followerd by a eyelone.

As I look upon this great aqueduct of
Palestine, a wondrous spezimen of ancient
masonry, about seven feet high, two Izt
wide, sometimes tunnzling the solid rozk
and tuen rolling its watars through stove-
ware fipes, nn aque luct doing its work ten
miles before it zats to those threa reservolrs,
and then gathering their wealth of rafresh-
ment and pouring it on to the mighty city
of Jerusalem and filling the brazen sea of her
iemple, and the bathrooms of her palaces,
and the great poolsof Siloam, and Hezekiab,
and Bethesda, [ find that our century has no
monopoly of the world's wonders, and that
the conceited age in which we live had better
taie in some of the sails of its prids when it
remembers that it is hard work in later ages
to get masonry that will last fifty years, to
eay nothing of the three thousand, and no
modern machinery could lift blocks of

stone like some of those standing
high up in the walls of Baalbec,
and the art of printing claimed for

recent ages was practiced by the Chiness
fourteen hundred years ago, and that our
midnight lightning express rail train was

forsseen by the pr%ﬂ‘hat Nahum, when in the
Bibie he wrote, “The chariots shall ragein
the streets, they shall jostle one against an-
other in the broad ways, they shall seem like
torches, they shall run like lightning,” and
our electric” telegraph was foreseen by Jol

when in the Bible he wrote, "Canst thou sen

lightnings that they m%%; goandsay unto
thee, ‘Hera wo are? bat is that talking
by the lightnings but the electric telograph?

1 donotrnow buf that the electric forces now
being year by year more thoroughly har-
nessed may have been employed in ages ex-
tinct, and thatthelightnings allup and down
the sky have been running around like lost
hounds to find their former master.
Embalment was a more thorough art three
thousand years ago than to-day. Dentistry,
that we suppose one of the important arts
discovered in recent centurias, is proven to

be four thousand years old by the filled
tecth of the mummies in the museums at
Cairo, Ezypt, and artificial teeth on gold
plates found by Belzoni in the tombs of de-
arted nations. We have been taught that
arvey discovered the circulation of the
blood =0 late as the seventeenth century.
Oh, no! Solomon announces it in Ecclesias-
tes, where first baving shown that he un-
derstood the spinal cord, silver colored as it
is, and that it relaxes in old age—"the silver
cord ba loosed,” goes on to compare the
heart to a pitcher at a well, for the thres
canals of the heart do receive the blood like
a pitcher, “or the pitcher be broken at the
fountain.” What is that but the circulation
of the blood, found out twenty-six hundred
years befors Harvey was born? After many
centuries of exploration and calculation as-
tronomy finds out that the world was round.
Why, Isaiah knew it was round thousands of
cars before whenin the Bible he said: *Tha
rd sitteth upoun the circle of the earth.”
Scientists toiled on for centuries and found
out refraction or that the rays of light when
touching the earth were not straight, but
bent or curved, Why, Job knew that when
eges before in the Bible he wrote of the light:
*It is turned as clay to the seal.”

In the old cathedrals of England modern
painters in the repair of windows are trying
to make something as good as the window
paintin% of four hundred years ago, and
always failing by the unanimous verdict of
all who examine and compare. The color of
modern painting fades in fifty years, while
the color of the old mastersis as well pre-
served after five hurndred years as after one

ear. I saw last winter on the walls of ex-
umed Pompeii paintings with color as fresh

| as though made the day before, though they

wera buried eighteen hundred years ago.
The making of ’IPj'rian purpls is an impossi-
bility now. In our modern potteries wo are
trying hard to make cups and pitchers and
boweé as exquisitely as those exhumed fro:n
Herculaneum, and our artificers are at-
tempting to make jewelry for ear
and neck and fioger equal to that
brought up from the mausoleums of two
thousand years befora Christ. We have in
our time glass in all shapes and all colors,
but Pliny, mora than eightesn hundred years
ago, described a malleable glass which, if
thrown upon the ground and dented, could
be pounded straight again by the hammer or
could be twisted around the wrists, and that
confounds all the glass manufacturers of
our own time, I tried in Damascas, Syria,
to buy a Damascus blade, oneof thoseswords
that could be bent double or tied in a knot
without breaking. I could not get one.
Why? TheNineteenth century cannot make
a Damascus blade, If we go on enlarging
cur cities we may after a while get a city as
large as Babylon, whicih was five times the
size of London.

Thes2 aquaducts of Solomon that I visit to
day, finding them in good condition thres
thousand years after construction, make ma
think that tha world may have forgotten
more than it now knows, The t honor
of our age is not machinery, for the ancients
had some styles of it mors wonderful; nor
art, for the ancients had art more exquisite
ana durable; nor architecture, for Roman
Coliseum and Grecian Acropolis surpass all
modern architecture; nor cities, for some of
the ancient cities were larger than oursin
the sweep of their pomp). But our attempts
must be in moral achievement and gospel
victory. In that we have already surpassed
them, and in that direction let the ages push
cn, Letus hm§i less of worldly achievement
and thank God for moral opportunity.
More zood men and good women 1s what the
world wants, Toward moral elevation and
spiritual attainment let the chief struggle
be. The source of all that I will show you
before sundown of this day on which we have
visited the pools of Solomon and the gardens
of the king.

We ara on this December afterncon on the
way to the cradle of Him swho called Himself
greater than Solomon. We are coming upon
the chief cradle of all the world, not lined
with satin, but strewn with straw; not
sheltered by a palace, butcovered by a barn;
not presided over by & princess, but hovered
over by a peasant girl; yeta cradle the
canopy of which is angelic wings, and the
lullaby of which is the first Christmas carol
ever sung, and from wtich all the events of
the past and all the events of the future have
and must take date as being B. C. or A, D.—
before Christ or after Christ. All eternity
past occupied in getting rea:dy for thiscradle,
and all eternity to come to beemployed in
celebrating its consequences.

1 said to the tourist companies planning
our oriental journey, “‘Put us in Bethle-
hem in Decembor, tha place and the month
of our Lord’s birth,” and we had our wish,
I am the only man who has ever attempted
to tell how Bethlehem looked at the sea-
son Jesus was born.  Tourists and writers
are there in February, or Mareh, or April,
when the valleys are an embroidered sheet
of wild flowers, and anemones and ranun-
culus are flushed as thouzh from attempting
to climb the steeps, and larkx and bul-
finch are flooding the air_with bird orches-
tra.
,month, the barren beach between the two
oceans of redolenca, L was told I must
not go there at that season, told so before
1 started, told soin Egypt; the books told
me so; all travelers that I consuited about
it told me so. But I was determined to
see Bethlebemn the same month in which
Jesus arrived, and nothing could dissuade
me. Was I not right in wanting to know
how the Hol Lnng looked when Jesus came
toit? He did not land amid flowers and
song. When the angels chanted on the
famous birthnizht all the flelds of Palestine
were silent. .The glowing skies were an-
swered by gray rocks, As Bethlehem stood
azainst a Eeak wintry sky I elimbed up to
it, 25 through a bleak wintry sky Jesus de-
scended upon it. His way down was from
warmth to chill, from bloom to barrenness,
from everlasting June to sterile December,
Ii I were going to Palestine as a botanist and
to study the flora of the land I would go in
March; but I went as a minister of Christ to
study Jesus and so I went in December, I
wanted to see how the worlil's front door
looked when the heavenly Stranger entered
it.

The town of Bsthiehem, to my sarprise, is
in the shapa of a horseshoe, the houses ex-
tending clear onto the prongs of the horse-
shoe, the whole scene more rough and rude
thancan be imagined. Verily, Chorist did
not choose a soft, genial place in which to be
born, The gate through which our Lord en-
teved this world was a gate of rock, a hard,
cold gate, aud the gate throuzh which He de-

sarted was aswinz gateof sharpened spears,
Weentera gloomy church built by Coustan-
tina over the placein which Jesus was born.
Fifteen lamps burning day and night and
from century to century light our way {o the

and Mohammedan, agree upon as being the
place of our Saviour’s birth, and covered by
a marble slab, marked by asilver star sent
from Vienna, and the words: “Hera Jesus
Christ was born of the Virgin Mary.”

But standing there I thouzht, though this
is the place of the nativity, how different the
gurroundings of the wintry night in which
Jezus came! At that time'it was a khan, or
a cattle pen. I visited one of these khans,
now standing and looking just as in Christ's
time. “We rode in under the arched entrancas
and dismounted. We found the building of
stope, and around an open square, without
roof. The building is more than two thou-
cand years old. Itis two stories high; in
thecenter are camels, horses and mules.
Caravans halt here for tho night or during
along storm. The open square is large
enough to accommodate a whole herd of cat-
tie, a flock of sheep or rcaravan of camels,
The neighboring Bedouins here find market
for their bay; straw and me=ats. OF from
TNIS center there are txeive rooms for hu-
mnan habitation. The only light is from the
docr. T went intoona of thess rooms and
found a woman cooking the evening meal.
There were six cows in the sameroom. On
alittle elevation there was some straw where
the people sat and slept when they wished to
rest. 1t was in a room similar to that our
Lord was born

"'his was the cradle of a King, and yet
what cradle ever held so much? _Civiliza-
tion] Liberty! Redemption! Younr par-
don and mine! Your peace and mine! Your
heaven and mine! radle of a universe!
Cradle of a God! The gardens of Solomon

we visited this morning were only a type of

But I was therein December, a winter *

spot which all authorities, Christianand Jew !

S

what all the world will be when this illus-
trious E:pnm:ge now born shall have com-
pleted on. The horsesof finest limb,
and gayest champ of bit, and sublimest arch
of neck, that ever brought Solomon down to
these adjoining gardens was but a poor type
of the horse upon which this conqueror, born
in the barn, shall ride, when according to
:E‘)lml tic vision all the “‘armies of heaven
1 follow Him on white horses.” The
waters that rush down thess hillsinto yon-
der thres great reservoirs of rock, and then
Four. in marvelous aqueduct into Jerusa-
em till the brazen sea is full, and the baths
are full, and Siloam is full, are only an im-
perfect type of the rivers of delighs, whiﬁ]
as the result of this great one's coming, sh
roll on for the slaking of the thirst of all na.
tions. The palace of Lebanon cedar, from
which the imperial cavaleade passed out in
the early morning, and to which it returned
with glowi.ndg cheak and gingling harness and
lathered sides, is feeble of architectura
compared with the house of many manslons
into which this one born this winter month
on these bleak heights shall conduct us when
our sins are all pardoned, our bhattles all
‘riought\ our tears ell wept, our work all
one. .

Standing here at Bethlehem dc you not
eee that the most honored thing in all the
earth {s the cradle? To what elsa did
loosened star ever point? To what else did
heaven lower balconies of light fllled with
chanting immortals? The way the cradle
rocks the world rocks. God bless the
mothers all the world over! The cradles
decide the destinies of nations. In ten thou-
sand of them are this moment the hands that
will yet give benediction of mercy or hurl
boltsof doom, the feet that will mouat the
:rteapsﬂ}mﬁ tha%Od ﬁ]r i tl:llllta hI:

ay, the lips W ray or sme,
Oh, the cradlal Itis rnolz'a gremsndm than
the grave. Where are most of the
leaders of the twentieth century soon
to dawn_ upon us? Are the on
thrones? No. In chariots? No. pul-

its? No, In forums? No. In senatorial

lls? No. In counting houses? No. They
are in the cradle. The most tremendous
thing in the universa and next to God is to
be a mother. Lord Skaftesbury said, ‘‘Give
me & generation of Christian mothers, and [
will change tha wholo glmse of society in
twelve months.” Oh, the cradle! Forget
not the one in which you were rocked.
Though old and worn out that cradle may be
standing in attic or barn, forget not the foot
that swayed iﬁ the lips that sang ovar it,
the tears that dropped upon it, the faith in
God that made way for it. The boy Walter
Scott did well when he spent the first five

ninea E‘Ieca he ever earned asa presentto

is mother.

Dishonor not the cradle, though it may,
llke the one my sermon cslebral bave
been a cradle in a barn, for I think it was
a Christian cradle. That wasa t cradle
in which Martin Luther lay, for from it
came forth the reformation of the Six-
teenth century, That wasa great cradle in
which Daniel O'Connell lay, for from it
came forth an eloguence that will be in-
spiring while men have eyes to read or ears
to hear, That wasa great cradle in which
Washington lay, for from it came forth
the happy deliverance of a nation. That
wos a great cradle in  which John
Howard lay, for from it came forth a
mercy that will not cease until the last
aqungeéon getsthe 1ibla and Ught and fresh
air. Great cradles in which the John Wes-
leys and the John EKnoxes and the John
M};;uns lay, for from them came forth an
all conquering evangelization. But the
greatest cradle in which child ever slept, or
woke, laughed or cried was the cradle over
which Mary bentand to which the wise men
brought frankincense and upon which the
heavens dropped song. Had thers beenno
manger, there had been no cross. Had there
been no Bethlehem, thers had been no Gol-

Had there been no incaraation, thers
been no ascension. Had thera been no
start, there had been no close.

Standing in the chlll khan of a SBaviour's
humiliation, and seeing what He did for us,
I ask, t have we done for Him? ‘“There
is nothing I can do,"” says one. As Christmas
was approaching in the village church a

woman said to a group of girls in lowly

and straitened circumstances, “Let all now
do something for Christ.” After the day
was over she asked the group totell her what
they bad done, One said: “I could not do
much, for we are very poor, but I had a
beautiful flower I had carefully trained in
our home, and I thought much of it, and I
put that flower on the church alter.” And
another said, “I could not do much, for we
ars very poor, but I can sing a little, and so
I went down to a poor sick woman in the lane,
and sang as wellas I could, to cheer her up, a
Christmas song.” *“‘Well, Helen, what did
udo? Shereplied, “Icould notdomuch,
ut I wanted to do something for Christ,and
I could think of nothing else to do, and so I
went into the church after the ple who
had been adorning the altar had left, and I
scerubbed down the altar back stairs.” Beau-
tifull I warrant that the Christ of that
Christmas Day gave her as Tuch credit for
that earnest act as He may have given to the
robed official who on that day read for the
ple the prayers of a re's«:lul.u:lm%1 service,
gi‘:r sthing for Christ! Something for

st 1
Chf l‘1'.|‘19|.1|1 man passing a fortress sawa Rus-

sian soldier on guard in a terribly cold night,
and took off his coat and gave it to the sol-
dier, “% “Twill =oon be home and warm,
and you be out here all night.” So the
soldier wrap) himself in the borrowed
coat. The plain man who loaned the coat to
the soldier soon after was dying, and in his
dream saw Christ and said to Him, “¥You
have got my coat on.” **Yes,” said Christ;
“this is the one you lent Me on that cold
night by the fortress. I was naked, and Ea
clothed Me,” Something for Christ! By the
memories of Bethlehem 1 adjure youl
In the light of that star
Lie the ages empecried,
That song from n?n.r
Hassweptover the world,

POPULAR SCIENCE.

An electric bicyele, to run upon a
wire, is onc of the newest wheeling in-
vegtions.

Dr. Sequard claims that his elixir has
cured intermittent fever, neuralgia,
rheumatism, insomnia and leprosy.

The Academie de Sciences has sub-
mitted a new system of musical notation
in which twenty-seven characters re-
place the 203 symbols now employed to
represent the seven notes of the gamut
in the seven keys.

The Urania, of Berlin, is ar institu-
tion containing well-appointed telescopes,
inicroscopes and other instruments for
public use.  In its first year it has been
visited by about 100,J00 persoas, who
have Deen benefited by about 1000
lectures.

Dr: Regnard finds that decomposable
substances resist putrefaction when under
a pressure of GUU to 700 atmospheres.
This corresponds to a depth of 3000 or
4000 fathoms at sea, and indicates that
corpses sunk in great depths may be in-
definitely preserved.

If a box six feet deep were filled withsea
water and allowed to evaporate under
the sun, there would be two inches of
salt on the bottom. Taking the average
depth of the ocean to be three miles,
there would be a layer of pure salt 230
feet thick on the bed of the Atlantic.

A machine for automatically blowing
a fog whistle has just been patented. A
vessel equipped with the machine may
travel at any rate of speed and continue
to blow one or three blasts of the whistle
per minute while procesiing throigh
fog. Many steauers use it—on thelakes,
for instance.

In a paper on ‘Liquid Crystals,” a
German chemist reports the discovery of
some most curious orgauic liquids, which
when examined in drops under the mi-
croscope by polarized light, show definite
axes of elasticity, just like crystals. This
is pronounced one of the most remark-
able of recent discoveries in molecular
physics.

BERLIN I8 just finding out that 1ts
new quarters are built in a flimsy
manner, and that many of the new

palaces are mere fire traps, while the
city hasno adequate fire-department,.

RELIGIOUS READING. |

A HARVEST SERMON.
The woods are russet golden. On the hill
The busy hum of insect life is still;
The dreamy softness in the air grows chill.

The swallows' nests are empty in the eaves;

Her filmy web, dew gemmed, the spider
weaves.

Framed by Virginia creeper’s blood-red
leaves.

The harvest fields of all their wealth are

shorn,
The last rich load in triumph home is borne,
And gleaners gather up the fallen corn.

Not onec of all those sheaves of gathered
frain

But fecds mankind, or,sown, lives on azain;

Not one amongst the gleaners toil in vain,

No fulling leaf from those great elms hard by,

Drenched through by autumn mist, can aim-
less die,

But feeds the nonk where spring’s first violets
ic.

Nor, sisters, is one fight for justice lost,

Though thrashed and winnowed—to destruc-
tion tossed;

God works alike by sunsbine and by frost.

Strive for the right! Do battle brave and
true!
Fear not and faint not! For the end in view;
Leave it with Ilim. Dead eftorts live anew!
—[Women's Penny Paper.

THE CHRISTIAN'S JOY.

Christ had set before Him the joy of bring-

ing many souls to glory. Itis nice to con-
ratulate ourselves that we are candidates
or glory. but we have ;.g:t something to do
before we get there. That is what we are
here for. A friendon the hill tonight said
he thought the joy over bis first convert was
almost as great as that over his own conver-
sion. I think it was more. There are three
great jove, The first is the joy of our own
snlvatgon; the second is the joy of bringing
some one else to Christ, which is greater, be-
eause it i3 double. You enjoy it, and he
does, and joy that i3 communicated is
double. .

The greatest joy is (hat of sceing one's
children walking in the truth when one is
in his old aze. Do you know that you and I
are to be crowned with tle same joy and
glory ns Christ * Thank God, 1 heheve it
but T can't realize it, Some onc has made
the remark that everything that God gave
to the Son He gave away. The only thing
the world gave Him that He didn’t give
away was that alabaster box that Mary
broke over Him, and if she had given Him
the whole box He would have given that
away.—[D. L. Moody.

A COMTPTLETE SURRENDER.

There is an oft-told but instructive story
of a red Indian of the forest, who, burdened
with n sense of sin, and a consciousness that
he had offended the great Spirit, sought to
become reconciled to God. To propitinte the
favor of Heaven he offered his dearest pos-
seasions. He Inld down his ornaments
which were his pride, yet he found no relief
to bis burdened soul. He placed beside
them his blanket, but found no conscious
assurance that this gift was accepted and
that he was approved of God. Next he
laid down his gun, the cloicest of all his
possessions, inguiring it God would accept
that and accept him. Still there was no
peace, no consciousness of Divine approval,
until at length he added to all the other
gifts himself, and praved that God would
“Take poor Indian too;” and then peace
entered his heart, and he could fecl that his
offcring was accepted, and that he was ac-
cepted with it.

The great need of the bnrdened soul is
peace with God, and God will accept no di-
vided allegiance. No man is important
enough to” be nccePtenl of the Lord until be
{s offered in his entirety. The offering rcust
be a complete, a perfect, an undivided offer-
ing. To be accepted of the Lord a man
must be wholly given up to Him. The sur-
render must be entire, absolute, cternal;
and when all is yielded up then Fea.ce and
joy and rest come in to fill the soul.

‘How many there are who think to please
the Lord with divided hearts, who imagire
that He will accept hem, and while they are
going astray in evil ways; and how much of
failure and " disappointment and heart-bresk
and ruin comes through this mistaken idea.
God would bave us wholly His. Let us pray
that He will detach fus from every carthly
hindrance. and unite us to Himself in an
everlasting covenant, bound with bonds of
everlas.ing love.

O man of earth, struggling in the darkness
and longing for the light; wearied of earth
and yet not finding rest in God, will you not
from this time give yourself wholly to the
Lord? Let the past days of doubt, of inde-
cision and uncertainty suftice. For the future
let the eve be single, that the whole body be
full of light. You are not your own, you
are bought with a price, the DLlood of the
Son of GGod. What can you render to the
Lord for all bis benefits? You have thought,
and prayed, and wept.

“But drops of grief can ne'er repay
The debt of love I owe;
Here Lord, I give myself away
'Tis all that I can do."”
—[Common People.

A BOLD FROXNT.

Never in the history of the church has
there been a greater demand or a louder call
for “a bold front” than at present.

The perilous times have come:

“Men are Jovers of thrir own selves, covet-
oug, boasters, proud, blasphemers, disobedi-
ent to parents, unthankful, urdoly, lovers of
pleasuris more than of Gol. having a form
of godliness but denying the power thereot.”
Tt is in view of these Scriptural facts that we
need more men who will make no comprom-
jse with sin, and will not turn cowards when
the finger of scorn or the voice of wrath is
raised. )

Some years ngo a sailor at the close of a
praver meeting laid a blank card before his
friend, requesting him to write few words
on it, | ecause, as he said, *You will do i¢
more plainly than 1 can.

“Write these words, sir: ‘I love Jesus; do
yon#?"

* After he had written them he said :

“Now vou must tell me what you are going
to /o with the eanl."”

He replied : “I am going to sen tomorrow,
and I am afraid if [ do not take a stand at
once 1 mav begin to be ashamed of my re-
ligion. and let myself be langhed out of it
altogether. Now us soon as Igoon board 1
shall walk str t tu my bunk and nail up
this eard upo that everyone may know
that T am a Christizn.” )

The spint of bokiness as manifested by
the yvoung sailor is.the present need on the
part of individual members ot large.  Carry
out vour relivious convictions to the letter,
meet the enemy with bo'dness, let him
understand where vou stand wid under what
flag you sail, A few weeks avo one of our
American ships wis pursuel by a suspicious
craft. The captain ran up the mast-head
the American Mg, The enemy  turned
away, because hie kuew that the powers of
this nation would bestirred. Likewise when
vour assailants meet you amd the darts of
the enemy usre thre: tened, raise vour ban-
wer, unfurl it, stand under it, et your alle-
gianee to God be known., nnd the enemy
will be made to feel that with voit i a holy
unction, 1 Divine power, that caunot and
will not faii thuee. )

Only be true to Goll when in the thickest
of the fight, when made the butt of rilicule,
or when teimpted to vield to wrong. Stand
firm, be a man, be a Christian man; say No;
say to vour associates with the eabu earnest-
ness of one who has looked into eternity, 1
cannot sin against God.”  Put on the whole
armor, present a bold front, and in God's
own time the guns of the encmy will be
sileneed, the sky will elear, the noise of the
Dattle will cea<e, and all Heaven and earth
wlil be made to ring with the shouts of a
tinad triumphant victory that will be ours
forever,

—e————

‘TOE Supreme Court of Minnesota
has made o decision for which it de-
serves the thanks of women. It is that
photographs aro the property of the
persons who sat for them. This decision
was reached after a year's liligation
growing out of suits against tobaceonists
and others who have procured pictures
of well-known women without permis-
sion, and used them as trado marks,

GENENAL BoTLER and Gov. Bracketd
are at the head of the movement in
Boston for the erection of a memorial
hall in honor ¢f Wende]l Phillips,

_This is

SABBATH SCHOOL

INTERNATIONAL LESSON FOR
NOVEMBER 23.

Lesson Text: “Jesus Crucified,” Luke
xxiif,, 33-47—Golden Text: Isaiah
1iii,, 16 —Commentary.

33. “And when they weres come to the
place, which is called Calvary, there they
crucified Himn, and the malefactorz, one on
the right hand and the other on the left.”
Our last lesson left Him in their hands to do
their pleasure with Him; and after the
scourging and mocking we see the cross
laid brutally on that torn and bleeding
back, and He goes forth bearing His csoss
(Jobn xix., 17.) While it is not said that He
fainted under it, the fact that they turned
Simon the Cyrenian about, and compelled
him to bear it after Jesus (verse 20), looks as
if He may have sunk beneath it, or, perhaps,
stumbled through weakness or loss of blood,
Then hear Him as He says to the women
who follow, ‘“Weep not for Me, but for your-
selves and your children” (verse 28). And
see the two malefactors each bearing his
cross, Thus follow to Calvary or Golgotha
theplace of a skull (Matt. xxvii,, 33). An
now see the three crosses, each bearing its
living, dy:nﬁ, agonizing burden; on either
side an evil doer suffering justly, but in the
midst the Holy Jesus suffering the just for
the unjust. Gaze intently upon Him suffer-
ing there for you until you get a truly
:{x;;ken and contrite heart becausa of your

34, “Then said Jesus, ‘Father, forgive
them; for they know not what they do.'
And they parted His raiment and cast lots.”
Can you see Him stripped of His raiment,
laid down upon the cross, the nails driven
through His quivering flesh, and then hear
Him pray, *‘Father, forgive them.” As you
see and hear all this let your heart say, *‘Oh,
my soul, sea what He suffered for you, and
never cease to thank Him for it; see His
compassion for His murderers, and in like
manner pray for them that despitafully use

you.

35, “And the people stood beholding. And
the rulers also with them derided Him, say-
ingz, He saved others, let Him save Himself,
if He be Christ, the chosen of God.” Their
cruelty knows no bounds; they have now
done their worst; they have crucified Him,
but they cannot cease; and as He hangs in
geamt hysical agouy upon the cruel cross

ey deride Him. Hecould have saved Him-
self if He had wished. Notall tho power of
men or devils could have harmed Him unless
He had permitted it.

86. “And the soldiers also mocked Him,
coming to Him and offering Him vinegar.”
The sufferings and death of Christ ravenl the
hearts of men—the truechildren of God, who
in trial forsake Him; the professor only,
who, being tempi;ed, sells Him; those high-
est in religious things, who, being only hypo-
crites, bate reality; those highest in tem-
poral power, who know nothing of eternal
realities and care only to please people; ths
irreligious (as thesa soldiers), who care for
none of these things, and the offscouring of
the earth suffering just punishment for their
crimes—all have their hearts revealed by the
cross of Christ.

87. “And sayinfg. If Thou be the King of
the Jews save Thyself.” They ocould not
understand a King who had no followers and
seemed to have no power. They knew noth-
ing of the powers uns:en by mortal eyes;
horses and chariots of fire wers things they
had never seen nor known about; legions of
Roman soldiers they had seen, but legionsof
an never.

. “Anda sutgeerscriptlon alsu was written,
over Him, in letters of Greek and Latin and
Hebrew, This is the King of the Jews.” The
chief priests objected to this, and wished
Pilate to write, *He said, I am King of the
Jews" (John xix,, 21); but Pilate insisted on
keeping it as he had written it. Thus toJews
and Gentiles in all the languages of the Ro-
man empire was proclaimed the fact that
this crucified One was a king; and by the
three languages we are reminded that He
was King not only of the Jews, but of all na-
tions (Zech. ix., 9; Ps. lxxxvi,, 0).

99, And oneof the malefactors which were
hanged railed on Hu::a slyi.nﬁ 1f Thou be
Christ save Thyself and us.” Rulers, soldiers
and malefactors all utter the same taunt,
“'‘Save thyself.” When Satan spoke through
Pater it was to the same effect, ‘Pity thy-
self” (Matt, xvi., 22, margin); and in this oft-
repeated ery we recognize the same adver-
sary in each (Cor. iv., 11).

40, “But the other answering, rebuked
him, saying, Dost not thou fear God, seein
thou art in the same condemnation?”
Hardened, indeed, must have been the heart
of this condemned man, who, knowing that
be must very soon meet God in the spirit
world, railed even to the last; but peoplears
still known to go to thelr execution cursi i
God to the last, so hardened may the heart o
ginful man become.

41. **And we indeed justly; for we receive
the due reward of our d ; but this man
bath done nothing amiss.” Another testi-
mony to the innocence of *‘This Man.” We
have heard it from Judas, from Pilate, from
Pilate's wife, indirectly from Herod, and now
from the thief onthe cross. How he came
to this knowledge we are not told, but we re-
joice in his added testimony.

49, “And he said unto Jesus, Lord, remem-
ber me when Thou comest into Thy kingdom.”
and. Not only does he confess him-
self a justly punished wicked man, but he
confesses that the man at his side is an inno-
cent man suffering unjustly; that notwith-
stan all that has been done to Him and
said to Him He is reallya king and has &
kingdom; and he humbly asks to be remem-
bered in that kingdom.,

43. “And Jesus said unto him, Verily I
say unto thee, to-day shalt thou be with Me
in Paradise.” What a trophy for Christto
display among tha redeemod! What a re-
demption for this malefactor to obtain! He
saves others; yes, even to the uttermost, but
He saves not Himself. )

44, “And it was about the sixth hour, and
there was a darkness over all the earth until
the ninth hour.” He was crucified at the
third hour (Mark xv., 25), which would be
about 9 o'clock. At the sixth hour or 12
o'clock this darkness set in, which continued
till He died at 8o'clock. The sun refused to
shine longer upon such a scene; earth put on

urning. ,
e, MAnd the sun was darkened, and tne
veil of the temple was rent in the midst.
The veil wes a symbol of His boly or flesh.

‘Asin tabernacle and temple, the veil con-
all His

cealed the glory of God; so_during &
hrist con-

stay on earth the mortal body of
cealed within it the glory of God. <

46, “And when Josus had cried with a
ioud voice, He said, Father, into Thy hands
1 commend My spirit: and having said thus
He gave up the ghost.” This is the last of
His seven sayings on tie cross, For the
others in the order of utterance see verses
34 43: John xix, 25 27; Matt. xxvii, 46;
.]c;hn xix., 28, 30. They tell of for-
giveness, Paradise, provision for our nzed
while here and the infinite cost at which all
has been purchased. The ‘ast confirms the
fact of lite apart from the body or conscious
existeuce after death. . )

47, “Now when the centurion saw wiab
was rdone, he glorified God, saying, Cartainly
this was a righteous man’ Yet another
tostimony to the junocence of the Lord Jesus
Chyist in addition to those mentioned in
verse 41. We hope the centurion truly be-
lived on Him, but wa are not told.—Lesson
Helper.

S0ME lakes are distinetly blue, oth-
ers present various shades of green, so
that in some cases they are hardly dis-
tingunishable from their level, grass-
covered baunks; a few are almost black.
The Lake of Geneva is azure hued; the
Lake of Costannce and the Lake of Lu-
cerne are green; the color of the Medi-
terrancan has Leen called indigo. The
Lake of Diienz is greenish yellow, and
its neighbor, Lake Thun, is blue.

A STRANGE story has just been pub-
lished in Germany on the strength of a
letter from an eye witness, now dead,
to the effect that General Abel Douay,
who fell at the baitle of Worth, was
really shot by an officer in & Turco regi-
ment, who was furious at Douay’s order
of refreat.

Even the caterfnlrl'lir has to hump
himself if he wants to make any pro-
gress.

WORDS OF WISDOM.

To bear is to conquer our fate,

A good liver is the” best preacher.

Tl deeds arc doubled with an evil
word.

There is an utter of uncertainty about
everything save uncertainty. .

Without adversity a man hardly knows
whether he is honest or not.

The finest nature,;like the truest mind,
must be tempered in the hottest furnace.

That cannot be a healthy condition in

which & few prosper snd the great mass |

are drudges.

Blame ia safer than praise. In general
every evil to which we do not succumb
is a benefactor.

Let this be your constant maxim, that
no man can be good enough to neglect
the rules of prudence. -

Communities are blest in the propor-
tion which money is diffused through the
whole range of population. . .

An apple tree puts to shame all 'th
men and women that have attempted to
dress since the world began. '

For every grain of wit there is a grain
of folly. For everything you lave
misged, you have zained somethinz dse.

Bmall kindnesses, small courtedes,
small considerations, habituslly practeed
in our social intercourse, give a gruter
charm to the character than the dislay
of great talents and accomplishment.

Trapping a Monster Elephant,

Silent and almost motionless, aite
hidden in the darkness, stood the Lyge
form of an old bull elephant, oofof
whose tusks had been damaged ithis
youth and had become totally decayd.
His head was bent forward in ordeito
rest his one monster tusk upon the groud,
his trunk loosely coiled between his fce-
lezs, was also resting on the ground, ad
his great ragged ears flapped spasmdi-
cally in vain endeavors to shake off ve
myriads of mosquitoes that persisteniy
hovered around his head. Suddenly to
forest was lit up by a most vivid flash ¢
lightning, followed an instant afterwad
by a crashing peal of thunder. The el
phant raised his head with a startled
jerk, his huge limbs shaking wit
fear.

Almost before the rumbling echoes of
the thunder had died away, the raip,
that had been threatening for so ma';
hours, fell in torrents. Flashes ofligl }
ning succeeded each other so rapid,
that the attendant peals of thunder w:j
converted into one continuous roar,
the violence of the wind soon increase
to & veritable tornado—a tropical hurri
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‘According to Dr. Alice Bennett. who
recently read a lmper on Bright's disease be- -+ -
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eadaches, who have crawling semsations,
like the flowing of witer in the head, who'
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g;c‘tarotpflrrs.m is, wife of Rev. Wm. J.'

bemorrhage from my kidaeys for-more than;
five months, The p{f&(d&h& could do zmoth-
ing for me. My husband spent hundreds of

dollars and I was not relieved. I was under
the careof the most eminent medical men in'-

the State, The hemorrhage ceased befors I

had taken one bottle of the Safe Cure, I can
safely and do cheerfully recommend it toall
whoare sufferers of ki troubles.” -

A New Way of Raising Peas. -
While passing by the postoffice last %
Tuesday a reporter of the Enterprise
overheard a prominent chicken and
turkey raiser—who resides mear Mount' -
Vernon Church, and who,for convenience *
sake, can be called “Uncle Billy” Sim-
mons—remark: ‘‘Last spring I planted
a lot of English peas. One day chickens
got in the garden, scratched them up |
and ate them. I didn't have time just
thento send to town after more pes -
seed to plant, so I decided to cut the*
chickens' craws open, take the seed out
.and plant them. Idid that. Then I
sewed up the craws with a common
needle and thread. I never saw a finer
crop of English peas than I raised last
spring, and I think those chickens were
the best I ever tasted, for, be it known, .
the chickens lived and grew to be of
'good size.”—Butter City (Ual.) Enter-
prise.

cane.

Trees were blown down and uprooted]
on all sides. The terrified elephant re-
mained for come time motionless with
fear, but the tempest continued, the
monster became suddenly panic-stricken,
and charged madly through the dense
forest, stumbling eand fulling over the

trunks of uprooted trees in his endeavors 7

to gain some open patch where there
would be no danger of being crushed by
the falling timber.

Suddenly, in the midst of a mad rush,
the elephant sank to the ground with a
sharp squeal of pain. The poor brute
had severed the vines that supported one
of the traps that had been arranged the
previous day, and a heasily weighted
spear was plunged bétween his shoulders,
For some moments he remained motion-
less, then the great hody rolled slowly
from side to side in vain cndeavor to free
himself from the spear, but the weapon
was barbed and the points had penetrated
too deeply to be shaken off, Here he
remained, exhausted, until daybrea, his
hide covered with patches of mud and
deep red smears of blood.—Seribiner.

Fast Torpedo Boats..

Of course all builders strive for the
greatest speed, and each year has seen a
boat built which is faster than any before.
The palm for the highest speed seems at
present to lie between an English boat
built for France in Thornycroft—the
Coureur; and a German boat built for
Italy by Schicau—the Nibbio. Each of
these boats can run nearly twenty-seven
knoots an hour. A knot, you know, is a
sea mile, which is one and one-seventh
land miles, so these boats can make about
thirty miles an hour, or about the aver-
age speed of a railroad passenger-train.
Just think of & boat rushing through tha
water as fast as a train of cars runs over
the land!

The next most important thing in a
torpedo boat is quick turning; and for
thispurpose the larger Normand, Schicau
and Yarrow boats have two rudders, one
in the usual place at the stern and one
under the bow. MMr. Thornycroft has
another device. He puts two curved
rudders near the stern and the propeller
is between them, so that when the rud-
ders are turned together, the water which
the propeller is driving astern is turned
a little to one side and helps to push
around the boat.

The latest idea in torpedo boats is to
have their launching tubes mounted on
turn-tables ondeck instead of being fixed

inthe bow. With this improvement a
boat will not have {o steam straight at
her enemy, stop, launch her torpedo and
then turn and run away; but it can train
its tube on the big ship as if the tube
were a gun, and launch the torpedo while
rushing past at full spead.  This would
be less dangerous for the torpedio boat,
for it would not afford the men on the
ship a good aim at her.—S¢. Nicholus.

A Yolecano as au Imeubator.

The voleano of Bogoslor, on au island
of the Aleutian group, off Alaska, which
suddenly burst into activity last winter,
and whose flaming sunimit could be seen
for sixty miles, was visited during the
summer by several ofiicers of the United
States revenue cutter Rush. The volcano
is only 200 feet above the sea level.
When the erater was opened by the sub-
marine earthguake it is thought volumes
of water rushed in which caused the
dense clouds of steam that had been aris-
ing ever since. From a fissure at the
hase of the mountain rose a boiling sul-
phur fountain, The officers ascended *o
the crater, aud on looking over the edge
the steam could be seen in endless quan-
tities rising from unkuown depths. Rum-
bling voises, like thunder, were heard,
and the air was impregnated with sul-
phur. Oac of the most curious fucts dis-
covered was that ocean birds used the
island as a natural incubator for their
young. Thousands of gulls flew away at
the approach of the Itush and lelt behind
them, along the sides of the voleano,
egzs in all stages of development. The
Rush brought an immense walrus hide,
fifteen feet long, to be placed on exhibi-
tion at the world's fair. It will be first
gent to the Smithsonian Institution to be
prepared.— Chicago Herald,

The amount of life insurance in Ger-.
many, a3 reported by thirty-eight com-.

panies, was $942,500,000 at the close of -
1889; and the new insurance written that "
year amounted to $86,625,000.

' 2
The hop crop of Lane County,Oregon, -
18)estimated at 700,000 pounds for the

1890.
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